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SONo.

T\.e song we neversung,
The pine-treen slgh in chorns
The eysa cur eyes must shun
Uur Learts keep atlll hefore us

The rose we gathered not
Blooms in the o)l forever,
And handa ne'er Joined In life
Death bas no power to sever.
==Lilla Cabot Perry, in the Centary.

FONTANA BILL.

It was evident that romething of uncom.
mon interest hacd been arranged for the
meeting that evening at the headguarters
of the Hnlvation Army In San Franciseo,
Throughout the large attending crowd the
wpirit of expectancy moved uneasily, but
with muffled wings; Its energy stirred not
only Ly divers vagrant romors on the
sirect, bt nlso by mnny fowers and foll-
age plunts which hampered the stage.

After some preliminary mliglous exer-
clees conducted by the brigadier, & man

with & clean face, n clear eye and a coax-
ing voice, that gentleiman made the follow-

H

“You doubtless all remd at the time of
ita publication » telegram from Butte,
Mont., amnouncing the distressing experl.
ence of onr hunﬁlulu sister, Cudet Annie
Bmith, who wai o great a favorite with
us bere before she was assigned to duty at
mm‘ll

There was an amused twinkle ln the
brigadier's eyes, but in the audience there
was a spreading titter.

“Well,” resumed the brigadier, “our
noble little sister, with the help of God,
passed safely through the ordeal, as most
of you are nwure, but as It Is a part of our
plan to confess publicly our errors and
shortcomings 1 will aek Cudet Bmith to

ve you the triue and full account of what

pened to her at Bulte,”

A faint l?ll!‘[‘lllt of hands, & vociferons
“Qod bless Codet Bmith!™ here and there
and a removal of some of the re
straints aliich muffed the wings of the

rit o expectancy greeted the uscent to

plat.orm of a small, lithe young figure
armyed Iin the sombre blue and quaint
poke bonnet of the army. [Her face was
& glowing crimeon as she faced the audi-
ence, but her eyen were bright and her
glaoce was firm, and the vigor of a strong
snd sturdy sonl lent & certsin grace of
freedom to her pose,

“After I hind served several months sell-
ing War Crys in Ban Franclseo,” she be-
gaa with n steady volee which had sc.
Quired that plaintive quality so common
the bnrd workers In the cause, “I wus
sent 1o Bulte, where there was a small
corps of workers, They lind become dis.
ecourrged, and It was thought that my ex-
perici.ce would help them o little. I
dido't know that Butte wus so different
from Bun Franclsco, and the members of
the corps there dido't kwow It elther,
because they had never worked any where
else. ‘That Is why they didu't tell me
some things that I wish I had known more
shout.

1 started out the firt duy with about
200 War Crys.  They looked surprized at
the corps hewlquarters when 1 asked for
so muny, but 1 thought 1 could sell them,

“Of course, 1 went into the hurdest
part of the town, nnd after [ had visited one
or two suloous nndl failed to sell & copy, I
went Into another one. A good many
men were gumbling. I had never scen

anything but eard playing in Ban Fran-
cleco, but they had wheels of fortune und i
8 great muny other thin 10 gamble with, |
Beverul men were drinking at the bar. 1)
went among them all aod asked them to
buy the paper, but they simply stared at
me in wonrder, The gnmes began to stop,
and then o hir. ne lonking man with n
broad-brimmed hat eame up to me and
sald—and he sald—he sald: *Hello, little
Parson Holly, whnt do you want? e
sald it just like that. 1o was so big and
hhwl::'a was 80 deep—and -and he was
“Out with It, Cadet!" crled a half
dozen voloes In the audience ns the girl
broke down, stammering and blushing.
“‘Handsome!" she added desperutely,
as though the saylng of the word was a
cross between martyrdom und the confus.
slon of n mortal sin.  Grent applause and
Iaughter followed this decluration with un |
occaslonal “God  bless Cadet Aunnie!™ |
This s0 overwhelme 1 the girl that lier lips |
trembled nud tours sprong to ber eyes and
slie cast o despaltlng, appealing glunce to-
watd one peculine spot Lefore her in the |
audlence where she had not hd the cour- i
age 1o look before. That single look was |
suflicient to rivet the bonds of decorum |
which had held a glunt In restealot, and |
the uprlsing of & towering frame sent the |
brigudietr’s programme and disciplive tun.
bilng Inte o The tll man ap
hed and mounted the platform with
the stride of a ler, while Cadet
Aunle lﬁn«l at bhim with & dismay which
was still inefliclent to quench the light of
the stars that shone all the hier in her
x now that her cheeks ed,
ultaneously s startled hush fell u
the audlience, for although the familiar
uniform of the Balvation Army sat upon
the wan's splendid frame, he was a
stranger to all, and there wus & commuand.
ing air abput him that stilled all sounds,
He stalked to the girl's side and stood
there facing the big crowd like a lion at
bay in defence of his lair, And an un-
commonly handsome man he wus, with
swarthy h black wavy hair worn
long, and f ble black mustache and
im These two made a strunge ple.
ture as they stood alde by aide, she so
smull and seemingly so frall, be so tall and
muscular and competent; she looking up
at him, be |, ng her and sweeplog the
hall with a balf of deflance,
benlgnancy, and wholly of strength and
m? When the man spoke hls volee
rolled forth In those rounded billows that

in arich dispsson sing the mysteries of the

*My friends,” he sald, *‘with God's
help and the brigadler's consent”—which
be never took the trouble to secure—*it
seems 100 Lard for this poor chlld o tell |
what I.upmnod to ber in the gambling |
house at Butte that day, 1 was there |
when it happened and saw It all, and 1
will tell you the story. 1 can't bear to sce
ber tortured as she bas been this night.
Cadet Annle Bmith, take your seut.”

He sald that still witbout looking at her.
With » at the brigadier which
meant, ‘‘How can I help It when this big

thi me away?" she slipped
the rose-embanked parlor orgun and
the embowering follage plants on the stage

und was lost to view.,

The b‘:rlpdhr sat “t?lal:‘ the man wi:g
a pecullar expression w 0o one coul
hnve understood bad sny one thought to
observe it, but the stranger so completely
filled all eyes and so Impressed his mas.
terly persouality on the consclousness of
sll who could see and hear that nothing

could baer " glant, He——"
:H;'d'm: S g W s audnas; haetow o sty
" J ot, A& g w sh

!o'ldon :2 ’:::l.li:.u: |“u£ nu.,l: childiah the glant looked ss he sat facing
Ariny lasle that day—knowed Lim well, | Shem with tears srcaming down his
lle was & bhulklog that had | chesks, bumiulaful bter and np-
skinped all the ween , with a **Haltelujahi !* sod & *God
Mgt Bound snd Lake He Jhe big man!" now and then.

what It was to male an bon.| “This belng the case,” resumed the

fofll

mmug at everything and skianing ten-
et

“Ile was running a faro game in & Mon-
tana joint when somebody left the door
open and this liwle girl dritted In. The
fellows wasn'l used to the way she weni
after ‘em.  She just waded right in and
tackled 'em, and them blue eyes she oar-
ried In ber bend looked stralght at ‘em
and through 'emn, as much as to say ‘I
think you'd be n renl decent fellow If you'd
read the War Cry, quit gambiing, quit
drinking gln anl have respect for
women.' That's what the fellows Lold me
her eyes sald 1o 'em, -

““Then the blg gambler she started to
tell you about comes up and s1ys o hery
“Hello, litle Parson Sullie, what do_you
want? 1 want 1o sell you & War C‘zr.'
sho says, ‘A what ¥ suys he. ‘A War
Cry,” says she; amd her calm blue eyes
looked him through and throngh. ‘A
War Cry ¥ says lie; *What's that?' and be
knowed an well ax she did what it was.

“After badgering ber that way and not
making her low an Inch of ground, he
told her he'd make a proposition by which
ahe might sell him all the War CUrys she
hadl. poor little thing listened to
lim, and ber eyes got bright, and she
nsked Wim what the proposition was, e
had ber sit down nt s eand table, and he
took three carde—na king and iwo spot
cards—and shuflled 'em on the table so
that she conlid see the king while he was
shuMing ‘e, and then nsked her Il she
eould piek out the King ns the three cards

face down, slong slde one another on the
[F Bhe said of course she could. e
says to her, ‘Try It.' Bhe done so, and of
course she picked out the king.

“He says: “Thut's smart, and 1 didn't
think you could do It. Now, I'll tell you
what I'll do; 1'll shfile the cards, and
every time you plek out the king I'll buy
two War Urys,  Every time yon plek out
A spot eard you are to give me & War Cry
for nothing." Bhe agreed to that,

*“I'ie poor ehild did'nt know that she
wis gambling—didn't know that she was
tackling the notorious Montana Bll in his

riloular specialiy ~didn't know that she

ad run up against the slickest three.card
m{.ve!ll?mwukln the :bo: mdmnm

“Well, you know what ha b
clenned the poor child out of every War
Cry she had and then laughed at her. 1
saw ber as she sat there, and 1 maw how
abe looked when she n to realize
that she bad lost all her papers and didn't
have a cent to show for ‘em. 1 saw how
white she got, and how alie stared at Bill
like he'd run u knife throngh her body; 1
kaw how she got up and looked around at
the laughing men, liko s lamb cornered by
u pack of wolves; I saw her try hard to
keep down the tears, and then she sayws:
“Men, 1will pray to God to lead yon all
Into better lives.' And her voice was so
choked up she conldn't say any more.
Then she walked out slowly and crled all
the way up the street.

The blg man paused, for his own volee
had become nnaccountably thick and had
lost much of its rich,deep swing and reson-
ance, But he soon regalned his sell-pos-
session, and then proceeded:

“Montana Blll was a hard ease for sure,
but be Lad a small streak of* manhood
somewhere under his thick skin. The
boys In the jolnt all thought it was & great
joke on the little 1:1. sud they laughed
amd shouted till ¢ almost cracked the
roof. But Bill didn't laugh. He stood
silent and glum, with his hands In bis
sockets, looking out through the door.

n he went out, saying he had a game
awalting for bhim at Ike's saloon, and he
went sloviching up the street.  The further
e got sway from the joiut the faster he
w ,und then he done a snenking
thing—he looked back to see If any of the
boys was following him. They wasn't,
though, and then he let out them long legs
;:{ I||i|1 for the liveliest walk he ever took in
i ife.

* He soon caught sight of her, and then
he slowed up follered. She was still

| erylng, and people would stop and won.

der whnt was the matter, and some of 'om
Inughed.  Bill on to that, and It riled
Iim thirough nod through, He slupped one
fellow clean into the middle of the street,
mid went vight on without a word, 1
heard afterward that several people that
he knowed spoke to him, but he didn't
see none of 'em, and kept right on.

“The girl went strnight to the hend.

quarters of the Salvation Arny, and Bil | o

follered her In. 8he went into a littde offive,
where thero didw't Jmppen to be any body
olse, und sat down and put her head on
the table, und cried llke ber heart was
broke. Forthe first time in hislife Mon-
taun Bill's nerve broke down. She looked

good | muscles of the

%0 small and forlorn and miserable that it |
:le :lmdu't been the :limu h}mp:d dul'l“ h;rl I up |
ie'd n gone out and whip| e fellow
thut dul.  And when he Luuw\l that he |
wus Ut ldentleal scoundrel, and that |
there wasn'tanybody big enough and man |
enough to whip him, he felt m like =
thoroughbred dog that had caught |
sucking egzgs. |
] waut o say this for Bill, ‘Dad as he !
wus, hie never meant to rob the girl, He |
wus only having fun with ber In the
saloon, and he meant to give her back the |
papers, but it was the way she acted In the
saloon that mude him forget. 1t was the |
ity that she showed for him and the |
ittle prayer she sald that made him lose
his head.  And that was the tirst time in
ﬂlm}“e that Montana Bill ever lost his
“*Aud so; when he saw her crying out
her heart In the little office, she not know-
ing that soybody was about, he didn't
have the netve to own up like a man. He
just sneaked n 20 gold plece on to the
table gnd triod to steal out like a thief,
But she heard him, and saw the money
an‘l looked at him like he was a ghost,
ond sprung ahead of him and unr?.od him
and stood there looking at him with a look
hl?'d never seen o no wortal face in Lis

e,

** ¢t was God who put It Into your heart
to follow me and bring that money," she
sald to him, ‘and as He has done that
much, He bus dane more, and will keep
on dolng more, untll that big manly beart
in your body beats altogethier for mankind
and Its Redeemer.’ "

The glant paused. His narrative had
been so slmple and earnest that there were
tears in many eyes, Perhaps it was these
that sent his self-mastery astray. for when
he edsayed speech agaln he failed. Then
be looked ko foolish and helpless that &
suppressed titter ran through the audience,
and this mude it all the worse for him.

Atthis juncture the brigadier uwl:ped
forth. A halt merry, hall whimsleal ex
pression lighted up his fuce s he gently
pushed the glant Into o platform seat fuc.
Lg the audience, and then said:

“And 5o It was too hard for the poor
little girl to be made to tell before ull these
people what happened to her In the Butte
saloon that day, snd so u great, atron
mun, seeing how small and eruelly tortn
she was, would come forw us her
knight and protector, 1lle would show
tho strength that lles In the heart of a

igadier, "'we may mow peoceel o the
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more Intaresting business of the evening.
Cadet Annle Smith !" be called.
Two sparkiog blue eyes; shining like

s'ars under the canopy of a guaint blue
mka bonnet, emerged from behind the
inge. Two fresh yoting cheeks as dee

ly banked with pink and red roses as U
g‘gln Itself accompanied the eyes, and a

m little girlish figure, which owned the
slars and the roses, advanced timidly to
the front. A smile and a nod from the
brigadier evoked activity In the collapsed
glant, who sat on the

ntform like an awkward schoolboy, and

came and stood clumsily beside the
girl, and nelther looked at the other,

“My frieads,” sald the brigadier, In a
very gentle and reverential voloe, It has
plensed God to plgee it In my power to
unite in the holy bands of matrimony thls
night two of the noblest hearta that ever
beat in the service of the Maviour. One
of these is Cadet Annle Bmith, whom
many of you know aml love. The other is
Willlam Chatsworth  Harvey, formerly
known as Montana Bill, the sleekest threes
M‘Ilnh sharp in the whole Northe
m.

FOE TO RATTLESNAKES.

The Little Kinganake Always Tackles
the Venemous Serpent,

No matter what the size of the Arizona
rattlesnake, alittle, harmless two and &
hall or three foot kingsnake will tackle
these monsters and vauquish them sooner
of lnter, He not unbLy a:lud?klnlﬁf
venomous serpents, but also destroys
diier polsonous kinds whenever he has
an nity. For this reason people
of that reglon, black or white, who have
lived In the territory for any length ot
tlime, will never kill a kingsnnke know-
Ingly or willtully. Boldlers In camp al
ways welcome his presence, for as they
pever do any harm themselves it is a sure
thing that no polsonous snakes will ever
venture In camp while kingsnakes are
around. The extreme length of this ser-
pent is scldom more than four and a half
or five feet. Ilis body Is slender and
l'l"ll:!.‘ evltllnull blhlelll especinlly for con.

eting; or he s a bright pea green,
mottled with white and black spots, and
quicker even than the coachwhip.

A cltizen of Tucson, of undoubted
veracity, & year ago described to the
writer a fight that he and his wife had
witnessed between a kingsnake and o
black water moceasin while camping on
stream of water over theline ln Chihushua,
Mexico.

“I was sltting,” said he, ‘*on a fallen
cypress which extended some distance
into the ‘water, catching perch for supper.
I noticed & large water-moceasin sunning
hiimsell on & level bench of dry mud that
formed a part of the bank near me, |
wutched him for balf an hour, when sud.
denly 1 heard a alight rustling on shore
and saw the moccasin start for the water
at double quick, but he was too late.
Like » green flash, a beautiful kingsonke
about four feet long came darting through
the grass and placed himsell between
moceasin and the water. Then began
one of the most singulnr und interesting
contests 1 ever wiinessed.  The moceasin,
finding his retreat cut off, instuntly threw
himsell foto a coll, nmd, with his head
raisedd about & foot above his body and
swaylog to and fro, his eyes glittering
with an angry fire and his forked l.an
flashing back and forth, guthered all his
energles for defence In the dﬂullr con-
flict which he knew was bound to follow,

“His amaller and more active adversary
eyed him for a moment und then began to
run with great rapldity around him in a
gradually narrowing circle, keeping his
mmh Iwu:ll rilsed a fow Inches mm
earth and apparently walching an
omlnﬁ. The moccasin  always turned
slowly In his coll, ¥o as to niways face his
assallant. Onco or twice he viclowly
at the latter's head, but recovered in time
to preveut a ‘counter,’ This went on for
perhaps ten or fifteen minutes, when sud.
denly—und fur too quickly to be followed
by the eye—there wus o flush of greenund
white In the air, and then a confused mass
of writhing, twisting serpents rolling over
and over on the ground, resembling the
magle-lantern displuy of colored wheels,

“‘Presently the mass began to ke
definlte khape, and then It was seen that
the kingsnake had caught its big advers.

Y h[v the left lower jaw und was holdlug
on with bulldog grip, while he wrapped
his own body around that of the moccasin
like & cord around a pole. Then the
squeezing process began, and soon the
huge moccasin began to straighten out,
while tlie folds of the kingsnake were
drawn so closely nato almost bury them-
selves In his body. Finally the moccasin
grew quiet except for & -ﬁxlu wriggling
of the tull, and after lying still for some
le; 'Iilllllltlﬂl ol; more the k grunl‘u'l still
lolding his grip by the jaw, ually un.
wound Limself from the body of the other
until they lay side by slde on the ground.

“ilo . walted in this position some
minutes longer, apparently to assure him.
self that his opponent was really dead,
aud then let go his jaw hold, took oune or

two farewell trips around the body, and
disappeared In the brush,”
This experlonce Is somewhat similar to

one I had near Benson Springs two years
ago. I was climbing a hlﬁ'huullu!ur
millipedes when suddenly I came upon a
very big rattlesnake and a very small king-
snnke engnged In a deadly combat, The
fight bhad po doubt been In progress for
some time, ns both combatants were
nearly used up, so to speak. I watched
them with luterest, saw the little n
fellow Lind his favorite jaw grip, mm
he was also slowly but surely squeezing
the life out of the blg Crotalus horridus.
The latter's eyes were bulging from the
terrific pressure, while his adversary
seemed pretty well worn out In drawing
his coils tighter and tighter. They were
sunk into the rattler's body In great ridges,
and were #o reduced from the awful ten-
slon as to resemble a small coll of whip-
cord around a plece of large WI;‘- When
the rattler was dead the poor lttle king-
shake was so far gone as t» be unable to
uncoll himself, performed this kind
office for him, sud after cuttlng nine
raities from the big one’s tall 1 placed the
conqueror in o small jar, and now have
preservod him in alcoliol for all time to
come, in honor of his great and glorious
vietory.

Counting the Stars.
The numbering of the heavenly

_ | bodles, whether planet, satellite or

star of the smallest size, has been
cominenced at the Parls Observatory
by Miss Klumpke, Director of
Sclences and Asslatant Astronomer,
in view of the publioation of an In-
ternational catalogue of the stars.
The Idea was formed at the Astro.
nomlical Congress In 1887, and already
180 photogeaphs have n taken.
SBome only contain & dozen stars,thls
being m celcstial desert; but others
are crowded, even to the number ol
1,500, The average number is BH)
stars per photograph, Altogether
the catalogue s expected to contain
about 8 000 stars. A census of
the heavenly bodies has long been
needed, Now & woman comes for-
ward and will count all the stars.
#She will besonie timeat it ; but when
the'werk is done it will be Snlshed.

MRS. PEARY.

Wife of the Famous Arctie Explorer
Talks of Thelr Polar Voyage,

Mues, Peary, wife of the famous Are-
tie explorer, declares herself a8 having
had more than enough of the polar re-
glons, and Is determined that her hus-
band shall pever repeat his travels
In those frigld lands, When asked what
experience stands out most prominent-
Iy In connection with the unusaal life
while exploring, Mrs. Peary, without
a moment's hesltation, sald; *Our hunt.
ing the walrus, It Is the only ocenslon
in my life when 1 was so feightened
that I would have welcomed death ns
a rellef, We were out In a boat with
Dr. Cook, *Mat' and some natlves, Mr.
PPeary had broken his leg, but was steer-
Ing the boat, his legs, in splints, streteh-
od out before him. We saw the walrus
coming toward us, and when the ua-
tives sald ‘Bhoot at them,' we took onr
rifles and did so,

“Then followed a seenie too terrible
for words, The bullets had only on-
tered the hides of these antinals, enongh
to Infurlate them, and they came for-
ward enraged and with bat one deters
mination—to turn over the hoat, They
placed thelr long tusks on the gunwale
and attempted to tip usont, 1 eronched
at the bottom of the skiff, loading the
rifles, so that the men would not have
to walt a second. The sea was crlm-
son with thelr blowd, and for a few mo.
ments I 4ld not know whether 1 should
be shot hy the exclted men or drowned
by the walrus, We killed abont seven-
teen, and have some of the tusks, Tint
don't let me talk nbont It any more "

In the Arst place, she jumps at a con
clnglon and actx on It In opposition to
all human probabllitles, possibilities
and renson, As a rale, a woman does
not renson.  8he looks on n thing as she
wants it to be or thinks It onght to be
and will follow that theory, Rhe Is led
by prejudices, favors or sympathies,
regardless of facts. As a detective she
I8 sometlmes a snecess n entrapping o
man, but her work generally ends In a
blunder which betrays her, Bhe Is per.
revering only when moved hy passion,
Bhe does not look at a case dispassion.
ntely. RBhe at once decldes that he or
shie I# goilty or Innocent and works on
that theory.

A woman enjoys the mysterlons, and
ghe Is g0 elated at her position ng de-
tective that she Is unable to eoncenl
her dentity, or the secret lnvestigation
of n case,

Women are even fallures In running
down criminals of thelr own sex, A
woman erlminal will mislead a woman
detective by working on her vanity,
credulity or sympathy, and worst of all,
if the detective be atteactlve and the
man criminal handsome—well, a man
Ia better for detective work.

His Political Record.

In every county of Kentucky yon
will find o lot of old men who take great
pride In telling you that, for 40, or
may he 50, years they have never voted
auything but the Democratic ticket.
They hegan, perhaps, with Jackson,
and have come on down the line,

An old man of this sort, who was
called “Uncle Billy,"” and who was very
close flsted, one day saw a group of
voters about Gov, Proctor Knott, Une
cle Billy, leaning on his tall staff, edged
lls way In and asked to be Introdueed,
He was formally presented “as the
oldest voter In the county.”

Plucking the Ostrich,

The ostrich s first plcked when abomt
seven months old, and every seven
months after that, The valuable feath-
os nre found on the wings and tail. The “You, gov'nor,” sald Unele Bllly, with
third plucking Is usually very good, and | oy qent pride, “I cortalnly am the old-
one hundreed dollars 1s usually realized | wop voter In the county. If alry wan
from each bird at & plucking, IF the | o qorel a man as has throwed more
feather Is not “ripe” when plueking | ponocratie votes than 1 hey, Il fur-
thine comes It Is cut off with shears. A | e guor—*
ripe quill stem drops out of Its own ac- Hereupon =voral of the crowd, know-
cord, When the proper time has come ing Unele BUlly's stinginess, but eager
0 pluck a8 eetrich, he s chjoled hy for any chance to ¢ome Into a treat,
means of r:n“;w;um- or mnor'lhllililkun‘ﬂl prh-kw‘l up thele ears, and Unele Billy
he In headed for a small, box-lke In- ' L
" . . o . | notlelng this, and becoming alarmed at
tlulllﬁ.illlltilall':‘ll;n;nllj;'ll 0 Il;llrl‘;!;m. | the probable outlay If e should be
a man slips in ', Sy SV AN I ] proved wrlng, hemmed and hawed and
sudden rush, shoves him Into the pen 1 t e, 11 fuenish the 1
and clasps the door shut. Here the bird | Added— .t I% bl oy
his no room to Kick, and 1= at the merey | 10 RUY mAn 88 fethes the man."=Con-
of the shearers. Ostriches caunot get | Y.
over or under a ralling four feet high.
This I8, therefore, all the fence neces-
sary to keep them confined.

The London Dog Cemetery Full,
In Hyde U'ark, London, the dogs'
 burlal ground at the north end of the
| park has been closed by the Duke of
‘nmbridge In his capacity as ranger of
Iyde Park. For nearly forty years cer-
taln persons have been allowed to bury
| thelr pet dogs there and to put up Hitle
tombsrones over them, Now the ceme-
tery Is fvll

Women Make Poor Spies. ¢
Women are not gond detectives, sald | I
an experlenced secret service man, on !
belbag asked his opinlon by a New York
Herald man, To begin with, there are
many places to which a woman cannot
go without exelting susplelon and this
defents her object at the ontset, but be- | How tender and devoted a young man
youd thisa woman Is unflcted by nature | s to an old lady when a pretty girl is
for detective work. ‘u looking at him!
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General Contractor

IN ALL KINDS OF MASONRY, STREET
PAVING AND EXCAVATING.

CHICAGO.

*p

WATSON & BAZLETON
ARCHITECTS

84 EAST ADAMS ST.
Buite 49 Dexter Bldg. Telephone Harrison 89,

" ARTHUR G. MOREY,
ARCHITECT,

iAo88

CHICAQO.

LYMAN E. COOLEY.
(ONSULTING # £ NGINEER

No. 626 Rialto Building.

Chicago Opera House Blcck,

GEORQGE J. POWELL.

POWELL BROS,,
Cement and Paving Contractors.

SIDEWALKS, BASEMENTS AND STREETS.

ALL WORK QUARANTSE® 309 Chamber of Commerce.

ACGNEW & CO,,

WILLIAM H. POWELL.

ROOM 1409,
No. 100 Washington Street,

R | Chicago.

Room 48, No. 161 La Salle Street, B

..N-u._h
S P Cosiamren.

- 4
e HICAGD:

T[Ltﬂuo NE ﬂl’

Sixty-first Street and Cottage Grove Avenue.

The 49 Mining Gam

A Reflex of Pioneer Days. Open Daily from 8 a.m to Il p.m.

Placer Mining in Full Blast. Mexican Fandange. The Dead Giant of Tuolumne
Grove. Panoramic Views of Mt. Shasta and Ycsemite Valley,
Admission, 880 Ohildren, 100,

Take Cctiage Grove Cable, Alley L, or Transfer at 6ist St. from State Street Line.

C. M. NETTERSTROM. JAMES BAIRSTOW.

Netbrstrom & Blrsiow,

——— CONTRACTORS FOR ~——

gl .

815 Chamber of Commerce.
Telephone 4286 Main CHCAIGO

THOS. F. PICKHAM,
BOILER WORKS.

Bollors, Tanks, Coolers, Smoke-Stacks, ¢

REPAIRING GIVEN PROMPT ATTENTION.

Ofice and Works, 68 & 55 Henxy St.,~z.53*~ Chicage.

TELEPNONE CANAL 800

GAHAN & BYRNE,
fAL (OATHA

420 and Halsted Streets.

“Browael Tngrovement G,

CONTRACTORS FOR

PUBLIC IMPROVEMENTS

and Manufacturers and Dealers in :

Crushed Stone.

Tel Main 44. Office, 207 Tacoma Bldg., Chicage.

B J. Mocan, Pres, R A Hawriz, Tyvess, B LDaarss Bes. M B Misdaw, Vie Fes

Western Stone Company.

ROUGH, SAWED AND MACHINE-DRESSED

STONE

=S UCCEBSORS TO THE——

8 & Taloott Btone Company.  Exzocelslor Btone Company,
ﬂontu ls:' "5 2R lo?uuo&t: \rDabaw Stone On
“ L] .
lm%. Orescent Btone Oompany.

Quagiles at Lemont, Lockport and Jollet, lilinole.
OFFICE- /coms 319 and 320 CHAMBER OF COMMERCE BUILDING.

SR CHICASO 0,Talte

[ry

i)

o

leneral Buldimg Gontractors

-




